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c.  Li.  COOPER 

MEN’S  WEARABLES 

No  ether  store  in  the  city  carries  a 
oiere  complete  line  of  Men’s  Furnish¬ 
ing  Goods,  nor  gives  such  values. 


Lawns!  Lawns!  Lawns! 

Come  and  examine  our 
Mew  Lawn  Goods. 

ALL  GRADES  AND  PRICES 


DR.  W.  C.  L.OGAN 

DENTIST, 

SHANAHAN  BUILDING 

THE  VERY  LATEST 

SHAPES  AND  STYLES 

IN  FALL  MILLINERY 

MRS.  SARAH  ROSS 

DR.  J.  A. 

REGAN 

DEN 

T  1  S  T 

Phone  Black  2421. 

Over  A.  V.  Allen’s 

KATHERINE 

WADE 

U  H  J  I  O  1 

DR.  FRANK 

VAUGHAN 

Owl  Drug  Store 

Astoria,  Ore. 

DEN 

TIST 

Pythian  Building. 

Astoria,  Ore. 

Delicious  Chocolates  Made  Daily  by 


THE  EASTERN  CANDY  COMP A  N Y 


Try  Our  Bitter  Streets. 

506-508  Commercial  Street  Factory,  Twelfth  and  Duane  Streets 


School  Booths 


Cream  and  Sugar 

Are  the  only  things  needed  to  go  with 


Pictures,  Artists’  Materials,  Stationery  (JlGSC  &  SGflbOm’S 

Crepe  Paper,  French  Tissue 

Fountain  Pens  Seal  Brand  BOSTON  ROAST  Coffee 

Postal  Cards,  with  Views 

All  the  Latest  Novelties  The  only  place  in  town  to  get 

it  is  at 


Svenson’s  Book  Store 


ROSS,  HIGGINS  &  CO. 


You  can  pay  Five  Dollars  for  a  hat 
and  be  no  better  satisfied  than  with  a 


HAWES' 

FOR  THREE 


SOLE  AGENTS 
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A  BOARDING  SCHOOL  INCIDENT 


Bv  Mary  Adair.  '07. 


A  tew  rays  of  April  sunshine,  wan¬ 
dering  in  a  window  of  the  Shelton 
College,  through  a  mass  of  vines,  lit 
up  a  desk  at  which  sat  a  fair-haired 
girl.  She  was  reading  a  book,  which, 
although  it  showed  signs  of  great 
wear,  sail  must  not  have  been  very 
iu’erest'ng.  for,  from  time  to  time,  she 
would  lay  it  down  and  look  out  the 
window  at  a  group  of  girls  who  were 
playing  tennis. 

*  Rhoda  Whitney  looked  up  for  the 
fourth  time,  but  not,  however,  to  watch 
the  girls  in  the  court  below.  She  had 
been  trying  to  translate  one  line  of 
Virgil  for  at  least  twenty  minutes. 
Now  she  had  given  it  up.  She  gath¬ 
ered  up  her  papers  at  one  sweep,  put 
them  away,  and  settled  herself  for 
an  hour's  reading. 

S  e  was  aroused  from  her  book  by 
'he  principal  looking  in  and  announc¬ 
ing,  “Miss  Bancroft  is  very  ill,  and  will 
not  have  any  Latin  classes  for  some 
time. 

“Why — why” — Rho.;!a  began,  but  the 
door  had  closed. 

“The  Fates  are  against  me."  she 
cried,  picking  up  her  discarded  Vir¬ 
gil.  “Miss  Bancroft  ill.  and  the  er,- 
,  ire  translation  to  be  sent  to  the  edu¬ 
cational  exhibit  tomorrow  morning, 
and  only  half  of  it  done!” 

She  sat  down  on  the  window  seat 
where  it  was  still  light  enough  to  read. 
g-ie  was  going  to  work  in  earnest  this 


time.  How  fortunate  that  the  girls  had 
stopped  playing  tennis! 

A  quick  step  came  lightly  down  the 
corridor  and  paused  at  her  door.  “Is 
that  you,  Genevieve?”  called  Rhoda. 
“Come  in,  please.” 

The  I'oor  opened,  and  a  small,  slen¬ 
der  girl  stood  in  the  doorway,  twirling 
her  gloves  nervously. 

“I  beg  your  pardon,”  she  stammered, 
“but  did  you  speak  to  me?” 

“I — I  thought  you  were  Genevieve 
Williamson,  my  room-mate,”  said 
Rhoda.  flushing, but,  remembering  her 
manners,  she  asked  quickly,  “won’t 
you  come  in?” 

“Not  now,  thank  you,  but  I  may  this 
evening,”  and  the  door  closed. 

“Who  can  that  be?”  thought  Rhoda. 
“Not  a  Freshman,  surely,  for  I’ve  seen 
them  all;  still,  she  may  be  a  late  one.” 
she  added,  as  she  thought  of  her  own 
late  arrival  some  four  years  before. 

Which  important  question  being  set¬ 
tled  to  her  taste,  Rhoda  returned  to 
Virgil. 

TNe  dinner  bell  rang,  arousing  her, 
and.  for  the  first  time,  she  noticed  how 
’ark  it  was  getting.  After  hurrying 
down  to  dinner  and  eating  her  meal 
rapidly,  Rhoda  was  returning  to  her 
room,  when  a  group  of  laughing  Sen¬ 
iors.  with  the  new  girl  in  their  midst, 
stopped  her.  “We  are  coming  to  see 
you,  they  cried,  turning  into  her  room. 
Rhoda  looked  wistfully  at  their  happy 
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faces,  and  was  half  incline!  to  give 
np  er  Virgil,  but  her  pride  asserted 
itself,  and  shg  resolved  to  work  at  it 
no  .natter  what  happened. 

Aider  explaining  why  she  could  not 
give  then  her  attention,  and  quieting 
them  with  a  box  of  fresh  chocolates 
(although  they  had  just  returned  from 
dimer),  she  began  once  more  on  her 
i  randat  on. 

The  paper  in  Rhofa’s  tablet  iad 
vanished  rapidly  and  the  girls  were 
beginning  to  talk  of  leaving,  when  she 
stopped  suddenly.  “Here  wa ;  that 
that  paragraph  that  she  had  always 
meant  to  ask  Miss  Bancroft  about,” 
and  Rhode  sighed  as  she  thought  of 
the  time  when  her  teacher  had  ex¬ 
plained  it.  only  to  fall  on  her  unhee  I- 
ing  ears. 

A;  she  stopped,  her  classmates  gath¬ 
ered  round  her,  but  they  became  si¬ 
lent  when  she  explained  that  she  had 
not  finished,  but  had  come  to  a  part 
which  she  could  not  translate. 

“Could  any  of  yen  help  me?"  she 
asked,  looking  from  one  doubtful  face 
to  another. 

They  were  silent;  each  one  well 
aware  that  her  knowledge  of  Latin 
had  always  been  far  below  Rhoda’s. 

“Perhaps  I  can  help,”  came  a  soft 
voice  from  the  corner,  and  looking  up. 
Dhoda  saw  the  “n^w  girl”  holding  out 
her  hand  for  the  book  while  there  was 
an  odd  twinkle  in  her  eye. 

Together  they  went  over  the  diffi¬ 
cult  part,  and  in  a  minute  it  was  plain 
to  Rhoda.  “How  much  the  girl  knew 
about  it,  and  how  easily  she  trans¬ 
lated!” 

The  next  morning  Rhoda  got  up  with 
a  light  heart,  resolving  that  she  must 
in  some  way  repay  Miss  Clayton  (for 
such  was  her  name)  for  the  assistance 
she  had  given  her  the  night  before. 

As  she  went  down  the  hall  she  saw 
her  opportunity  for  repaying  the  kind¬ 
ness  shown  her. 

At  the  end  of  the  hall  was  a  door 
into  the  dining-room,  used  only  by 
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the  teachers,  while  tie  pupils  used  a 
door  farther  down.  To  enter  the  door 
used  by  the  teachers  was  in  the  girls’ 
eves  an  unpardonable  offense  and  wor¬ 
thy  of  ridicule  tor  the  rest  of  the  year, 
just  about  to  enter  this  door  was  Miss 
Clayton,  totally  unconscious  of  her 
fate.  Rhoda  ran  down  the  hall  and 
caught  her  arm,  explaining  rapidly  as 
;  he  dragged-  her  to  the  other  door,  tha. 
the  door  through  which  she  had  start¬ 
ed  wa;  used  only  by  teachers  and  that 
she  must  never  enter  through  it. 

Miss  Clay  on  smiled  slightly,  but 
permitted  herse.f  to  be  led  by  Rhoda. 

At  the  Freshman  table  Rhoda  paused. 
“Take  any  seat,”  she  said,  “and  make 
yourself  at  home.”  Then  she  hurr  ed 
off  to  her  own  table  without  seeing 
whether  she  was  obeyed. 

But  Genevieve  Clayton  knew  be  ter, 
and  she  smiled  as  she  thought  of 
Rhoda’s  concern  over  her  entering  by 
the  teachers’  door. 

After  she  was  seated,  Rhoda  thought 
she  would  see  how  her  friend  was  get¬ 
ting  along.  She  looked  up  and  down 
the  Freshman  table,  but  she  was  not 
there.  Rhoda's  cheeks  grew  red  as 
she  thought  of  how  Miss  Clayton 
would  be  teased  if  she  had  taken  her 
seat  at  the  wrong  table. 

At  the  .Junior  table  she  paused. 
There  in  the  seat  so  long  occupied  by 
Miss  Bancroft,  and  pouring  coffee  as 
unconcernedly  as  if  it  was  nothing 
new  to  her.  sat  Miss  Clayton. 

“Oh,  dear,”  sighed  Rhoda,  “that  girl 
is  incorrigible.” 

“How  do  you  like  your  new  Latin 
teacher?”  inquired  the  girl  on  her  left. 

“New  Latin  teacher!  Why,  we 
haven’t  any,  have  we?”  exclaimed 
Rhoda. 

“Why,  yes,  there  she  is,”  and  the 
girl  pointed  to  Miss  Clayton  at  the 
head  of  the  Junior  table. 

“Oh — I-er-I  understand,”  gasped 
Rhoda,  with  a  burning  face,  as  she 
thought  of  several  things  that  had 
happened. 


THE  ZEPHYRUS  STAFF. 

Upper  row.  from  left  to  right:  Blowden  Davies.  Harvey  Allen,  Amy  Rannelis.  Lawrence  Rogers.  Annie 
Bergman.  Lower  row.  from  left  to  right:  Otto  Utzinger.  Mary  Settem.  Rives  Emerson,  Emma  Shedd, 
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THE  BLUE  AND  THE  GREEN. 

By  Emma  K nut  sen,  ’05. 

Proud  of  the  colors  true, 

.Just  waiting  to  be  seen; 

Over  the  one,  the  blue. 

Over  the  other,  the  green. 

The  green  in  the  robings  of  glory, 
The  blue  in  the  gloom  of  defeat. 

For  the  Juniors  wp  are  sorry. 

They  can  not  with  us  meet. 
Wearing  the  colors  so  true. 

Just  waiting  examinations; 

Why  are  the  Juniors  so  “blue?” 

Afraid  of  nervous  prostrations! 

There  is  a  mysterious  scene 
Waiting  Reception  day; 

Hail  to  the  wearers  of  green! 

W  at  won’t  the  Juniors  say! 

Un  her  our  colors  true, 

Wait  ng  the  eve  of  Reception: 

Tears  and  sighs  from  the  blue— 
There’s  something  beyond  percep¬ 
tion. 

From  the  silence  of  the  sorrowful 
hours, 

The  desolate  Juniors  will  go, 
Lovingly  laden  with  gorgeous  flowers 
For  the  happy  Seniors,  you  know. 
Flying  our  colors  true, 

After  the  commencement  scene; 
Love  and  tears  for  the  Blue, 

Smiles  and  love  for  the  Green. 

No  more,  then,  will  their  spirits  sever, 
Or  the  Juniors’  faces  be  red; 

They’ll  banish  their  anger  forever. 

After  all  things  are  done  and  said. 
Under  the  colors  true, 

Waiting  that,  awful  scene; 

Love  and  tears  for  the  Blue, 

Praise  and  love  for  the  Green. 


TO  THE  SENIORS. 

By  Joseph  Leahy,  ’0G. 

The  Seniors  are  going  to  leave, 

An.;'.'  vve  shall  miss  them,  never  fear; 
For  we’ve  got  along  together; 

We  have  found  their  company  dear. 
There’s  Lester,  whom  we  all  admire — 
He  gets  his  Trig  so  well — 

And  Esther,  who  in  Chemistry. 

A  1  others  does  excel. 

Next  on  the  list  comes  fair  Lo.tie, 

Who  always  is  so  quick; 

Then  George!  Oh,  how  we  will  miss 
him ! 

English  don’t  make  him  sick. 

There’s  Lawrence,  our  football  player. 
Oft  hero  of  theday; 

Then  comes  sweet  Grace,  and  little 
Rose, 

Who  always  looks  so  gay. 

Then  after  them  comes  “My  Pauline,” 
Her  music  us  delights; 

And  Emma  K.  in  Physics  does 
Attain  the  greatest  heights. 

Then  Ora,  Emma.,  and  Amy — 

All  a  studious  band — 

At  least  they’ve  their  lessons. 

Always  at  their  command. 

Last  but  not  least  comes  great  Lois, 
She  far  outshines  them  all, 

Especially  when  she  starts  in 
To  play  some  basket-ball. 

But  never  mind,  dear  schoolmates,  we 
WT11  bid  them  all  good  cheer. 

Even  though  we’ll  miss  them  badly 
On  the  first  day  next  year. 


“CHILLY  DAYS.” 

By  the  Senior  Class. 


Dedicated  to  Our  English  Teacher. 
O  come,  Miss  Hulse, 

And  feel  my  pulse; 

I  say  that  I  am  freezing. 

Oh,  you  needn’t  grin; 

If  you-  were  t/hin 
I  know  that  you’d  be  freezing. 
You  think  you’re  gay 


To  make  us  stay 
In  school  till  four  o’clock; 

But  what’s  the  use, 

When  the  excuse 

Is,  that  we  now  are  freezing? 

I’f  we  should  die 
I’m  sure  you’d  cry, 

Although  we  died  from  freezing. 


GRADUATING  CLASS  ’05. 

er  row  from  left  to  right:  Lawrence  Rogers,  George  Poysky,  Lois  Carnahan.  A.  L.  Clark  (Prim 
Emma  Shedd,  Lester  Lounsberry.  Lower  row  from  left  to  right :  Grace  Morton.  Emma  Knutsen, 
Amy  Rannells,  Ora  Scovell,  Pauline  Kirchoff.  Esther  Larson.  Lottie  Hess,  Rose  Matson. 
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“DREAMS” 


By  Gayle  A. 

Last  night  as  I  sat  dreaming, 

I  dreamed  a  dream  so  fair; 

[  thought  I  was  in  dreamland, 

An  '.1  you  two  girls  were  there. 

We  seemed  to  wander  hand  in  hand, 
Through  broad-wide  fields  of  love; 

We  all  were  lost  in  happiness, 

While  birds  sang  from  above. 

I  thought  we  wandered  on  and  on, 
Nor  stopped  for  thirst  nor  fear; 

We  looked  for  the  house  of  love. 
Which  ever  seemed  less  near. 

But  soon  we  laid  us  down  to  rest. 

As  our  hearts  more  weary  grew; 

And  as  we  slumbered  on  the  grass. 
Fairies  covered  us  with  dew. 

But  soon  the  sun  awoke  us, 

And  we  traveled  on  once  more; 


Roberts,  ’08. 

And  soon  neared  the  house  of  love, 
And  stopped!  beside  the  door. 

A  little  child  admitted  us — 

(For  in  love  all  things  are  young); 
We  entered  by  a  golden  door 
To  a  room  with  arrows  hung. 

And  there  we  saw  the  love  himself, 

A  sweet  little  cherub-god; 

Reclining  on  a  golden  throne. 

Bow  and  arrows  on  the  sod. 

And/  as  we  knelt  before  him. 

He,  aiming  his  bow  and  darts. 

Soon  gave  us  each  a  love  mark 
Through  the  center  of  our  hearts. 

And  when  we  rose, we  took  them,  too. 
These  little  golden  darts; 

And  we  have  had  them  ever  since. 

In  the  center  of  our  hearts. 


Lewis  and  Clark  Exposition 

Harvey  A.  Allen. 


The  Lewis  and  Clark  Exposition  is 
open  to  the  world'.  The  fair  site  is  lo¬ 
cated  in  the  northern  part  of  Portland 
and  embraces  406  acres.  Of  this  area, 
186  acres  is  land,  while  the  rest — 220 
acres — forms  a  large  freshwater  lake. 
The  site  is  a  gradually  rising  slope. 
The  U.  S.  Government  Building  is  lo¬ 
cated  on  an  island  in  the  center  of 
the  lake,  and  is  reached  by  a  long 
bridge.  The  building  covers  three 
acres  and  cost  $250,000.  This  is  the 
finest  structure  on  the  fair  grounds, 
and  is  an  exposition  on  a  small  scale 
itself.  In  it  every  department  of  the 
Government  i»  represented. 

Besides  the  Government  Building, 
there  are  the  main  exhibit  buildings. 
The  foremost  of  which  are  Agriculture 
and  Forestry.  A  vivid  idea  of  the 


grandeur  and  size  of  these  two  build¬ 
ings  may  be  had  from  the  following 
desciptions.  taken  from  an  Exposition 
folder. 

Agriculture  Palace. 

The  Palace  of  Agriculture  at  the 
Lewis  and  Clark  Exposition  is  the 
largest  structure  on  the  grounds,  being 
460x410  feet  in  size.  A  feature  of  the 
structure  is  a  great  dome  which  rises 
from  its  center  and  which  can  be  sees 
from  every  part  of  the  grounds.  The 
dome  is  covered  with  green  translu¬ 
cent  fibre.  Its  great  ribs  and  the  fin- 
ial  which  crowns  it  are  thickly  studded 
with  electric  globes,  which  at  night 
shed  a  glow  of  light  visible  from  many 
points  in  the  city. 

In  the  center  of  each  side  of  the 
building  is  a  lofty  pavilion,  rising 
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above  the  high  circular  arched  door¬ 
way  ard  terminating  in  a  classic  arch 
which  is  surmounted,  by  an  obelisk. 
On  each  side  of  tne  arch  is  a  niche 
between  a  pair  of  richly  ornamented 
pilasters,  sheltered  by  a  broad  cornice 
which  is  a  continuation  of  that  of  the 
centra!  arch.  Statues  occupy  these 
niche-.  On  each  corner  of  the  pavil¬ 
ion  is  a  small  turret,  with  a  single 
classic  arch  on  each  of  its  four  sides 
surmount?,1  by  a  dome  roof  with  a 
finial  on  its  center. 

Each  corner  of  the  building  has  a 
l?3ser'  pavilion  of  t’:e  same  design 


gon  and  Washington.  Besides  being 
a  timber  exhibit  itself,  it  will  contain 
all  the  finished  products  of  the  for¬ 
est  as  well  as  the  wools  in  their  na¬ 
tive  state.  In  its  construction  two 
miles  of  five  and  six-foot  fir  logs,  eight 
miles  of  poles,  and  tons  of  shakes  and 
cedar  shingles  were  used.  The  logs 
have  been  left  in  the  rough  with  the 
bark  on.  The  base  logs  of  the  build¬ 
ing  a-’e  six  feet  in  diameter  and  52  feet 
1  tng.  T  e  logs  above  the  base  are 
three  feet  through  and  vary  in  length. 
Colonades  of  immense  fir  trees  30  feet 
high  and  6  feet  in  diameter  support 


AGRCULTURAL  PALACE. 


with  a  sta:-  window  in  the  middle  of 
the  wall  and  terminating  in  pillars 
joined  by  a  cia:  s  c  arch,  which  is  sur- 
mounte :  by  an  obelisk.  The  lower 
window  of  the  strue  ure  are  flanked 
by  engaged  columns  an  1  are.  richly 
decorated  in  a  design  which  comes  to 
a  p  tint  above  them.  The  Agriculture 
Building  cost  $74.G59. 

The  Forestry  Building. 

The  Forestry  Building  at  the  Lewis 
and  Clark  Exposition  is  the  unique 
structure  of  all  expositions.  It  is  a  gi¬ 
gantic  log  house,  exemplifying  in  its 
composition  the  forest  wealth  of  Ore- 


splendid  loggias  or  galleries  over  the 
main  entrance.  P.cturesque  balconies 
grace  each  end  of  the  building.  The 
portico  over  one  entrance  is  supported 
by  giant  spruce  trees  and  the  other 
shows  a  colonnade  f  magnificent  hem¬ 
locks  that  are  the  marvel  of  all  visit¬ 
ors.  The  upper  part  of  the  building  is 
upporte  i  by  cedar  bark  shingles  laid 
18  inc  es  'o  the  weather.  An  over¬ 
hanging  roof  adds  much  to  the  attract¬ 
iveness  of  the  structure.  The  interior 
of  the  building  as  wel  a?  the  exterior 
is  an  exhibit,  of  the  forest  wealth  of 
the  Northwest.  Here  a  colonnade  of 
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52  columns  of  fir  and  cedar  trees  40 
feet  high  supports  the  roof.  Rustic 
stairways  and  inside  balconies  run¬ 
ning  around  the  entire  puilding  enable 
the  visitor  to  study  the  wonderful  vir¬ 
gin  display  of  native  woods  and  other 
pro  nets  of  the  forest. 

In  the  constructi  :n  of  the  Forestry 
Building  no  carpentry  work  was  em¬ 
ployed,  the  logs  being  framed  together 
with  tree  nails  and  big,  old-fashioned 


the  water  was  75  miles. 

This  forestry  building,  besides  being 

the  largest  log  cabin  ever  constructed, 
is  undoubtedly  th  1  most  unique  sti  uc- 
ture  ever  produced  at  a  world  s  fair. 

he  European  and  the  Oriental 
buildings  are  located  the  foreign  ex¬ 
hibits..  Among  the  countries  repre¬ 
sented  are:  Great  Britain, Canada,  Ger¬ 
many.  Holland.  Italy,  Japan,  China, 
Turkey,  Austria.  Hungary,  Sweden, 
Norway,  Belgium,  Switzerland,  Egypt, 


FORESTRY  BUILDING 


wooden  pins.  The  forest  g  ants  used 
were  cut  in  the  forests  bordering  on 
the  Columbia  river.  They  were 
formed  into  rafts  an  1  floated  down 
the  Columbia  and  Willamette  rivers 
into  Guild’s  lake,  the  natural  grand 
basin  of  the  Exposition.  From  the 
lake  they  were  raised  to  the  site  of 
the  building  in  Centennial  Park  by 
means  of  a  big  skidway  1500  feet  long. 
The  distance  traveled  by  the  logs  in 


Korea,  Siam  and  Russia. 

The  states  which  have  buildings  are 
as  follows:  Alaska  California,  Idaho, 
Illinois.  Massachusetts,  Missouri,  New 
York,  Oregon.  Utah,  and  Washington. 

The  “Trail,”  which  forms  an  im¬ 
portant  part  of  the  fair,  consists  of 
about  thirty  exhibitions  and  theaters, 
embracing  everything  from  trained 
animals  to  beautiful  spectacular  pro¬ 
ductions. 


What  makes  William  Allen  White?  “Shall  I  brain  him?”  cried  the  hazer. 
Because  William  Dean  Howells  And  the  victim’s  courage  fled: 
every  time  John  Kendrick  Bangs  the  “You  can’t,  for  he's  a  Junior — 
door.  .lust  hit  him  on  the  head.”  — Ex. 
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Clothes  Bought  at  Herman  Wise’s  Pressed  Free  of  Charge  Whenever  You  Say 

QUALITY 

The  First  Consideration 


We  are  SOLE  DISTRIBUTORS  of  *«•  J’JfS 

which  we  sell  at  ONE  TRICE  and  guarantee  to  Hold  Shape. 


MERMAN  WISE 

The  Reliable  Cllohier  and  Hatter. 
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THE  Z IPHYRU3 


AN  ILLFATED  JOURNEY 

By  Amy  Rannells,  ’05. 


“It's  pretty  near  like  a  convent,  I 
declare,”  said  pretty  Myna  to  her 
chum  Susie;  “we  haven’t  any  more 
liberty  here  than  we  had1  in  the  first 
grade,  when  a  high  school  was  way 
up  in  the  clouds  to  us  and  a  slate  and 
pencil  our  sole  possessions.  These 
rules  are  horid!  I  always  did  dispise 
t  ie  idea  of  going  to  a  girls’  school,  but 
when  your  relatives  are  sending  you. 
they  usually  choose  some  horrid 
place.” 

“But  rhe  idea  of  building  a  girls’ 
seminary  within  a  stone’s  throw  of 
the  academy  is  what  gets  me,”  said 
Susie."  Didn’t  they  expect  us  to  break 
the  rules?  Of  course  they  did;  that’s 
what  they  made  them  for.” 

This  little  dialogue  took  place  be¬ 
tween  two  girls  in  a  pretty  room  on 
the  third  floor  of  a  Methodist  semin¬ 
ary.  It  was  just  before  the  “Lights 
out”  hour,  and  the  words  give  evi¬ 
dence  that  some  plan  for  fun  was 
abroad. 

The  gong  rang.  The  lights  went 
out,  and  ,  acording  to  rules,  quiet 
reigned  throughout  the  hall 

Susie  quickly  stuffed  the  keyhole 
with  paper  wads  while  Myrta  lit  a 
candle.  In  a  few  minutes  a  'low  knock 
was  heard,  and  as  the  door  was  open¬ 
ed.  four  other  girls  burst  into  the 
room. 

For  'about  five  minutes  no  noise  was 
heard  except  an  occasional  whisper, 
the  rustling  of  a  skirt,  or  a  suppressed 
giggle. 

Each  girl  was  busy;  while  one  hung 
the  little  brass  kettle  over  the  alcohol 
lamp  another  was  setting  the  tables  for 
twelve. 

For  twelve,  did  I  say.  I  have  men¬ 
tioned  only  six.  but  the  others  are  soon 
to  appear. 

Of  course,  it  couldn't  break!  That 


huge  wood  basket  had  been  drawn  up 
the  wall  and'  through  that  window  for 
ages  past;  why  should  they  think  of 
such  a  thing  as  its  breaking — the  boys 
were  surely  no  heavier  than  that  Das- 
keit  full  of  wood  or  coal. 

Just  as  these  conjectures  were  gomg 
on  in  the  minds  of  the  girls,  a  low 
cough,  the  boys’  signal,  was  heard. 

Two  or  three  girls  quickly  thrust 
their  heads  and  arms  out  of  the  win¬ 
dow,  and  as  the  basket  neared  the 
third  story  a  black  curly  head  ap¬ 
peared.  Then  a  young  man  stepped 
into  the  room.  The  basket  was  then 
lowered  and  the  sarne  proceeding  gone 
through,  at  the  end  of  w'hic'i  another 
young  man  joined  the  group  in  the 
room. 

All  was  going  well;  the  chocolate 
was  boiling,  the  sandwiches  were 
made  and  in  a  few  moments  all  would 
be  ready  for  the  feast. 

****** 

Old  Dr.  McFarlagne’s  study  was  on 
the  fourth  floor  of  the  seminary,  just 
a  little  to  the  right  of  the  girls’  hall. 

Dr.  McFarlagne  was  a  queer  old 
c  airacter.  He  had  been  in  the  school 
for  years  and  now  that  he  was  getting 
so  Id.  the  faculty  had  not  the  heart  to 
bounce  him.  When  he  entered  the 
school  thirty  years  before,  he  was  a 
straight,  athletic  man.  with  a  smooth 
complexion  and  thick;  leeks  of  chest¬ 
nut  brown  hair.  Now  he  was  bent, 
wrinkled,  and  the  locks  had  giver 
place  to  a  smooth  pate,  trimmed  round 
the  edg©  with  a  fringe  of  grizzly  gray 
fuzz.  His  piercing  black  eyes,  now 
grown  dim,  were  always  on  the  look¬ 
out  for  mischief,  and  one  night  as 
he  was  putting  away  his  books  for  the 
evening,  his  quick  ear  caught  the 
sound  of  the  wood  basket  scraping  on 
the  outside  of  the  wall.  Peering  down 
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into  the  gloom  he  saw  that  some 
movement  was  going  on,  but  not  being 
able  to  determine  the  cause,  he  de¬ 
cided  to  investigate.  Leaving  his  light 
burning,  he  slowly  descended  the 
stairs,  and  keeping  close  to  the  wall 
he  soon  came  to  the  place  where  the 
basket  was  being  loaded.  The  boys, 
seeing  some  one  coming,  had  van¬ 
ished,  and'  as  the  basket  was  again 
lowered,  the  Doctor's  sense  of  humor 
returned  ami  he  climbed  in/to  the  ele¬ 
vator.  Up.  up.  he  went.  Wouldn’t  the 
girl?  be  frightened?  He'd  scare  them 
ail  right,  the  rogues;  they  needed  to 
be  scared.  He  hated  to  report  them, 
but  of  course  it  must  be  done.  Being 
heavier  than  the  first  two  loads,  he 


went  up  slower,  but  the  end  was  all 
too  soon. 

Before  he  could  get  a  peep  into  the 
room,  lvis  bald  head  appeared.  As  he 
lmd  suspected,  the  girls  were  fright¬ 
ened.  so  frightened,  in  fact,  that  their 
hold'  on  the  rope  relaxed,  and  down 
went  the  basket  with  a  crash. 

The  feast  was  forgotten,  the  girls 
hurried  to  their  different  rooms,  and 
the  boys  carried  the  old  doctor  to  his 
room. 

The  next  day  the  doctor  did  not  re¬ 
port  the  girls — he  might  have  been 
afraid  of  being  thrown  (town — and  the 
faculty  wondered  at  the  attention  be¬ 
stowed  on  the  old  man  by  six  girls 
who  had  given  more  trouble  than  any 
of  the  other  girls  in  the  building. 


ALUMNI  NOTES. 

George  Prescott  Wright,  '04.  is  back 
from  San  Francisco,  where  he  has 
been  attending  the  U.  of  C.  Dental 
College. 

Miss  Jessie  Sands.  '00.  has  returned 
from  Lakeview.  Ore.,  where  she  has 
been  teaching  school. 

Carl  T.  Ross.  ’02,  who  is  now  a  Sen¬ 
ior  at  Stanford,  has  returned  home  and 
pa  d  us  a  visit. 

Mervyn  W.  Lounsberry,  ’04,  has  re¬ 
cently  recovered  from  a  serious  ill¬ 
ness. 

William  H.  Woods,  ’03.  has  returned 
from  the  University  of  Oregon. 

Mrs.  Robert  Hunter  (nee  Nettie  Tut¬ 
tle).  '94.  is  in  Astoria  on  a  visit.  We 
trust  she  will  be  with  us  at  the  Alum¬ 
ni  banquet. 

John  Otto  Erickson,  '04.  is  back 
from  the  University  of  Oregon.  Otto 
svent  an  enjoyable  afternoon  with  us 
on  June  12th. 

Oney  Jackson,  Carl  .1.  Holmes  and 
Alfred  An  person ,  all  members  of  the 
illustrious  '02  class,  and  all  students 
at  Eugene,  are  home  on  their  vaca¬ 
tion. 


LONGFELLOW'S  “THE  SKELETON 
IN  ARMOR.” 

Revised1  by  James  N.  Hegardt,  ’06. 

I  was  a  Junior  bold! 

Mv  deeds,  though  manifold, 

No  skald  in  song  has  told. 

No  Saga  taught  thee! 

Take  heed  that  an  thy  verse 
Thou  dost  the  tale  rehearse. 

Else  dread  a  naught  sixer’s  curse; 

For  this  I  sought  thee. 

Far  in  the  Western  land. 

By  the  Columbia’s  sand, 

I.  with  the  Junior  band, 

Sought  the  Senior  lair; 

The  Freshman  from  my  path, 

Fearing  the  dreadful  wrath. 

That  a  naught  sixer  hath, 

Fled  like  a  wild  hare- 
1;  was  the  Senior  flag. 

An  awful  dirty  tag. 

That  had  been  on  a  jag. 

By  the  looks  of  it. 

It  did  beautiful  seem; 

O.  the  Red  and  the  Green 
Was  a  sight  to  be  seen 

When  we  finished  it. 
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RETROSPECTIVE 


The  old  A.  H.  S.  is  no  more.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  past  year  we  have  turned  over 
a  new  leaf.  Mare  school  spirit  has 
been  manifested  during  the  last  two 
semesters  than  has  been  shown  at  any 
other  time  in  the  past  four  years. 

For  the  first  time  within  our  knowl¬ 
edge  the  Sophomore  'class  has  been 
organized.  For  the  first  time  in  the 
last  four  years  has  High  School  ath¬ 
letics  been  encouraged  and  aided.  Al¬ 
though  we  have  not  been  successful 
in  making  points,  we  have  made  a  big 
stride  toward  success  in  athletics,  and 
have  instilled  in  the  minds  of  each 
one  of  the  classes  the  determination 
to  turn  out  winning  teams  in  the  years 
to  come.  Without  a  doubt  the  next 
four  years  will  see  the  High  School 
astound  the  community,  far  at  the 
present  time  the  Sophomores  domin¬ 
ate  in  athletics.  Both  in  the  football 
and  baseball  teams  half  the  men  are 
Sophomores.  These  boys,  working  to¬ 
gether  for  two  more  years,  will  make 


a  great  showing  for  the  A.  H.  S.  For 
the  first  time  within  the  history  of  tiie 
school  we  have  organized  a  Student 
Body.  And  last,  but  not  least,  we 
have  launched  forth  the  Zephryus. 

All  this  has  been  done  without  the 
aid,  and1  almost  all,  without  the  en¬ 
couragement  of  the  faculty.  And 
right  here  it  might  be  appropriate  to 
say.  that  within  the  past  year,  since 
the  school  spidit  has  been  engendered, 
the  faculty  seems  to  be  worrying  it¬ 
self  to  death  for  fear  we  might  be  try¬ 
ing  to  usurp  its  authority;  in  short, 
that  the  students  wrere  trying  to  run 
the  school.  Far  from  it.  We  do  not 
wish  to  override  the  faculty’s  author¬ 
ity.  but  we  do  wish  to  have  such  a 
school  as  will  attract  students,  not 
drive  them  away. 

So  let  us.  faculty  and'  students,  get 
together  and  pull  for  a  greater  school, 
a  higher  institution  of  learning. 

Here’s  to  the  success  of  the  A.  H.  S. 
in  the  years  to  come. 
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The  Sin 

The  local  papers  have  been  making 
a  great  ado  about  civic  improvement, 
laying  especial  stress  on  the  cleanli¬ 
ness  of  school  grounds. 

If  the  editors  of  the  daily  papers 
should  take  a  walk  up  Eighth  street, 
past  the  High  School,  on  a  Saturday 
or  a  holi  av.  they  would  have  present¬ 
ed  to  them  that  most  edifying  spec¬ 
tacle  of  a  cow  tied  up  on  the  girls’ 


of  Sam 

siidte  of  the  play  grounid.  The  cow, 
which  belongs  to  one  of  the  elite  of 
Astoria’s  citizens,  undoubtedly  relishes 
the  beautiful  green  grass,  and  un¬ 
doubtedly  her  owner  relishes  the  rich 
milk  which  comes  therefrom;  but  be¬ 
yond  a  doubt  the  young  ladies  do  not 
relish  giving  over  their  recreation 
grounds  to  the  fastidiousness  of  a 
cow.  “A  word  to  the  wise  is  suffic¬ 
ient.” 


Athletics 


Class  Game. 

On  the  28th  of  April  the  Senior  and 
Freshmen  classes  played  the  Juniors 
and  Sophomores  a  game  of  ball.  It 
was  a  very  one-sided  affair,  the  Jun¬ 
iors  and  Sophs  ha\ing  the  advantage 
owing  to  the  fact  that  most  of  the  reg¬ 
ular  players  are  in  these  classes. 
Nevertheless,  it  was  one  of  the  most 
spirited  games  of  the  season.  Louns- 
herry  and  Rogers  were  the  battery 
for  the  Senior-Freshmen  aggregation, 
while  Young  and  Emerson  were  the 
mainstays  for  the  Juniors  and  Sophs. 
The  battery  work  on  both  sides  was 
very  poor,  as  is  seen  by  the  score.  It 
was  found  to  be  an  easy  thing  to  hit 
Lounsberry  fairly  safe,  while  although 
they  could  hit  Young  readily,  none  of 
the  hits  were  safe.  The  game  result¬ 
ed  in  a  victory  for  the  middle  classes. 
Score.  22-17. 


N.  R.  A  -A.  H.  S. 

On  the  13th  of  May  the  A  H.  S.  and 
Newell  Riverview  Academy  baseball 
teams  teams  tried  conclusions.  Owing 
to  the  uncertainty  of  the  weather  it  is 
hard  to  tell  just  where  the  teams 
stand.  Neither  pitcher  could  do  any 


work,  and  as  the  wind  was  blowing 
rain  into  the  faces  of  the  fielders,  poor 
work  was  done  in  that  direction. 

In  the  first  inning  Newill  was  treat¬ 
ed  to  a  shut-out,  the  compliment  being 
returned  with  full  measure  by  the 
Academy  lads.  In  the  second  our 
military  friends  squeezed  in  a  lonely 
tally  on  errors  caused!  by  the  slippery 
condition  of  the  ball.  In  the  next 
canto  both  sides  retired  without  doing 
any  damage.In  spasm  four  Newill 
chased  two  talies  over  the  rubber. 
Inspired  by  the  example  set  them,  the 
High  School  determined  to  try  their 
luck.  The  fireworks  were  started  by 
Rogers,  who  dropped  a  safe  one  be¬ 
tween  short  and  left  field;  he  stole 
second,  took  third'  on  a  passed  ball  and 
scampered  home  on  Vernon’s  single. 
Jimmy  was  awarded  second  on  a  balk 
and  came  home  on  Brakke’s  two-bag¬ 
ger.  T’’e  High  School  lost  its  chance 
to  score  again  when  Brakke  was  put 
out  attempting  to  steal  third.  The 
score  now  stood  3  to  2  in  N.  R.  A.’s 
favor.  The  fifth  inning  was  the  hard 
luckchapter  for  the  High  School.  As 
the  first  Newill  man  advanced  to  the 
bat.  it  began  to  rain  in  torrents,  the 
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southwest  wind  blew  rain  straight  into 
the  eye-  of  the  H.  S.  men,  whirl  so 
discomforted  them  as  to  let  in  eight 
runs.  When  it  stopped  raining,  the 
Academy  men  stopped  their  soaring. 
In  the  sixth  the  H.  S.  made  one  tally, 
Emerson,  the  man  of  large  dimensions, 
reaching  the  home  plate.  Newill  was 
shut  out,  an  1  as  the  rain  was  coming 
down  furiously,  the  umpire  called  the 
gome.  Score,  11  to  3. 

Score  by  'nnings: 

1  2  3  4  5  '>  N  1 

N.  R.  A...0  1  0  2  8  0  *  *  * 

A.  H.  S...0  0  0  2  0  1  *  *  * 

Batteries — N.  R.  A. — Downs  and 

Drake. 

A.  H.  S — Brakke  and  Emerson. 

Umpire.  Painter. 

Sc  ool  spirit  was  never  shown  to 
better  advantage  than  it  was  in  this 
game. 

Although  the  wind  was  blowing  a 
gale  and  the  rain  was  coming  down  in 
torrents,  rhe  High  School  girls  turned 
out  in  a  bunch,  and  regardless  of  Eas¬ 
ter  bonnets  and  dresses,  which  were 
being  ruined,  cheered  the  boys  to  the 
best  of  their  ability.  That’s  the  way, 
girls!  The  boys  appreciate  your  work 
and  we  frank  you  for  your  supnort. 

It  was  the  best  school  turn-out  we 
have  had.  either  this  or  last  season. 

West  Astoria-A.  H.  S, 

On  Memorial  Day  the  A.  H.  S.  pit¬ 
ted  their  strength  against  the  boys  of 
West  Astoria,  and  as  the  score  showed 
the  old  hoodoo  of  going  up  for  five 
or  ten  minutes  was  still  with  us  The 
work  of  the  batteries  up  to  the  first 
part  of  the  seventh  inning  was  evcel- 
lent.  In  the  last  part  of  the  sixth 
Emerson  seemed  to  loose  his  knack 
of  catching,  and  was  unable  to  hold 
Brakke.  If  Emerson  had  not  gone 
soaring  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  the 
game  would  have  resulted  differently. 
In  the  first  inning  the  High  School  boys 
failed  to  reach  first.  When  the  West 
Enders  came  to  hat,  they  failed  to  get 
a  hit  off  Vernon,  who  officiated  in  the 


tax.  yet  two  runs  were  made.  Both 
of  i hose  runs  were  due  to  errors.  This 
was  Vernon’.-  first  irip  in  the  box  this 
year  and  a  big  p  ace  of  injustice  was 
done  him  when  he  was  put  out.  He 
should  have  been  given  at  least  a  fair 
c>a  ce  In  the  second  chapter  Brakke 
went  into  the  box.  He  fanned  thsm  in 
the  orde~  of  one-  wo-three.  In  toe 
fh’r.’i  inning  Vernon  made  a  single  and 
re-'e'ved  second  on  a  balk,  and  Brakke 
fanned.  Rogers  knocked  out  one  that 
should  have  beer,  a  two-bagger  but 
for  his  anxiety  to  get  a  good  look  at 
at  the  opoo  ing  first  baseman.  Ver¬ 
non  scored  on  it.  Rogers  now'  came 
out  of  his  visions  of  estatic  joy  and 
m->de  up  for  lost  time  by  stealing  sec¬ 
ond  anl  thir  d  He  was  brought  home 
bv  a  hot  single  from  Hughes.  This 
was  the  only  scoring  clone  by  the  High 
School.  T  e  gyrations  Crow  caused 
the  ball  to  take  silenced  the  H.  S. 
c'amor.  Up  to  the  last  half  of  the 
sixth  the  core  stood  2  to  2.  It  was 
here  that  Emerson  gave  out  or  lost  his 
nerve;  at  any  rate,  he  could  not  hold 
Brakke,  and  five  runs  w'ere  made 
through  his  errors.  The  H.  S.  lads 
were  now  discourage  ’  and  did  not  half 
try.  In  the  seventh  Hughes  let  in  two 
runs  by  poor  fielding,  and  in  the  eighth 
Rogers  made  a  wild  throw'  to  home, 
thus  letting  in  another  run.  A  hit  to 
left  field,  w'here  Stuart  wras  taking  a 
much-needed  nap,  let  in  the  eleventh 
run  for  West  Astoria. 

Football. 

On  June  1st  a  meeting  of  the  last 
la  t  year’s  football  team  was  called  to 
elect  officers  for  next  year.  Seven 
men  turned  up  at  the  meeting.  The 
result  was  the  election  of  S  >vey,  cap¬ 
tain  for  next  year.  On  motion  it  was 
decided  to  leave  the  election  of  man¬ 
ager  until  t  ’e  first  of  the  next  year. 

Undoubta  ly,  Sovey  will  make  an 
excellent  captain.  One  thing  w-e  know, 
is  that  there  will  be  no  vacancy  at  the 
extreme  left  of  the  line. 
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In  German. 

Mias  Moore:  Katie,  please  translate: 
Wenn  die  Katze  ausser  diem  Hans  ist, 
tanzen  die  Mause. 

Katie  W. :  When  the  eat  from  the 
house  is,  dance  the  mice. 

- - — o - 

Miss  B. — I  wish  Rives  and  Grace 
would  wait  until  after  school  to  write 
their  notes. 

Miss  H.  (in  Sen.  English) — 1  wonder 
why  the  sketch  books  were  left  at 
home. 


Miss  B. — I  wish  Grace  and  Panline 
would  wait  until  after  12:20  o’clock 
1  ;r  their  lunch. 


Miss  H.— Donald.  I'm  ashamed  of 
you  for  keeping  at  the  bottom  of  your 
class. 

Donald — I  keep  there  for  the  advan¬ 
tages  of  the  place.  It’s  my  last  guess 
at  a  question,  you  know.  When  all 
the  others  have  failed,  it’s  almost  im¬ 
possible  for  me  not  to  guess  right. 


Miss  M. — I  am  going  to  be  Mrs. 
Flipper. 

W.  H. — Are  you?  I  will  have  to 
congratulate  Frank. 


Mr.  Clark  (in  U.  S.  History) — Speak¬ 
ing  of  Mugwumps,  tell  me  what  fam- 
us  man  was  a  Mugwump? 

Lester  Lounsberry- — Harvey  Allen. 
Mr.  Clark— Why  Harvey? 

Lester — Why.  Horace  Porter  said  a 
Mugwump  is  a  person  educated  be¬ 
yond  his  intellect. 


Gertrude  Upshur  (in  Literature)  — 
She  was  born  in  1827  and  died  in  1822. 

Miss  B. — Rose,  why  dlidn’t  you  come 
in  when  the  bell  rang? 

Rose — I  didn’t  have  nothing  to  do. 

Things  We'd  Like  to  Know. 

Why  is  Lois  Parker  a  little  Mix  (ed)? 
What  causes  Joseph’s  and  Katie's 


chairs  to  come  together  in  Physics? 
Is  it  magnetism? 


Of  a  Teacher. 

She  seats  herself  with  queenly  air, 

To  watch  her  subjects  over  there; 

But  she’d  better  take  a  clear  back  seat, 
For  those  behind  her  have  a  treat. 

—Ex. 


First  pupil — "What  did  Caesar  do 
for  us  that  his  monument  is  erected 
in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  parks  in 
the  United  States?” 

Second  pupil — Why,  don’t  you  know? 
Caesar  divided  Gaul  into  three  parts 
— insurance  agents,  editors  and  fresh¬ 
men.” 

—Ex. 


Miss  B.  (in  Hist.  IV) — “Donald,  use 
your  own  head  in  preparing  your  note¬ 
book.” 

Donald— "But.  Miss  Badollet,  what’s 
the  use  of  using  your  own  head  when 
Harvey's  head  is  so  much  brighter?” 


Miss  B. — Who  knows  the  quickest 
way  to  obtain  a  square  root? 

Guilliume  (from  Olney) — Get  behind 
a  mule  and  pull  his  tailHee-Haw! 


Madge- — I  thought  you  took  algebra 
last  year? 

Stanley — I  did:  but  the  faculty  en¬ 
cored  me. 


We  wish  every  reader  of  this  would 
ask  Esther  G.  what  was  in  the  letter 
she  received  on  June  13th. 


Oh.  Kenneth!  Where  did  you  get 
t  at  pretty  O.  R.  &  N.  pin? 

Baseball — Saturday.  June  17 — High 
School  vs.  Portland  Academy.  Ad¬ 
mission.  twenty-five  cents. 


Everybody  kindly  take  notice  that 
Mr.  Emerson  wears  a  St.  Helen’s  Hall 
pin.  Where  did  he  get  it? 
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Miss  H.  (in  reading) — Is  there  any 
one  in  the  room  who  likes  Emerson?" 
Chorus — "Speak  up,  Grace.” 

Mis.-:  H. — "Oh,  I  mean  Ralph  Waldo 
Emerson. 

Your  cheeks  looked  very  pretty, 
Grace. 


Sad — Must  Have  Been  a  Freshman. 

The  boy  stood  on  the  railroad  track, 
He  heard  the  engine  squeal; 

The  fireman  siepped  out  of  the  cab, 
And  scraped  him  off  the  wheel. 

—Ex. 


Inquisitive  Freshman — Did  you  ever 
feel  as  if  you  would  like  to  work? 

Senior  (Poysky) — Yes,  I  wouldn’t 
mind  being  a  lineman  for  a  wireless 
telegraph  company. 

Dedicated  to  D.,  in  Hist.  IV. 

Lives  of  Sophomores  all  remind  us, 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime; 

<\nd  departing,  leave  behinl  us. 
Notebooks  for  some  weaker  mind. 


Found — In  the  hallway,  a  “Coffin 
Nail.”  Owner  may  have  the  same  by 
applying  to  the  principal. 


School  Notes 


The  Senior  Girls  hereby  state  that 
they  will  not  give  another  starlight 
excursion.  Henceforth  they  will  be  as 
docile  as  Freshmen. 

Commencement  is  near  at  hand  and 
will  be  carried  out  in  the  same  manner 
as  has  been  customary  for  the  last 
ten  year3.  We’ve  decided  not  to  be 
original. 

The  starlight  excursion  given  by  the 
Senior  girls  was  a  success  both  soc¬ 
ially  and  financially. 

The  large  Senior  flag  is  now  float¬ 
ing  in  the  breeze  over  t  ie  High  School 
building,  next  to  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 

Mr.  Clark  has  recently  received  word 
from  Stanford  University  that  the  A. 
H.  S.  has  been  put  on  their  list  of 
schools  entitled  to  limited  accrediting 
privileges.  This  insures  our  gradu¬ 
ates  of  ready  admission  to  Stanford. 

The  Boardi  of  Trustees  of  Albany 
College  offer  a  free  collegeship  for  one 
year  to  the  student  of  the  A.  H.  S. 
graduating  class  who  has  the  highest 
grade  in  his  studies  for  the  last  two 
years. 

The  Trustees  of  Whitman  College 
also  offer  an  Honor  Scholarship  to  the 
member  of  the  A.  H.  S.  ’05  class  that 
graduates  with  the  highest  standing. 


We  also  have  a  standing  offer  of  the 
same  nature  from  Pacific  University. 

A  Student  Body  meeting  was  held  on 
June  12th.  The  officers  for  the  year, 
and.  also  for  the  Zephyrus,  were  elect¬ 
ed.  The  result  of  the  election  was: 
President  student  Body,  Harvey  Al¬ 
len,  ’07. 

V'ce-President,  Joseph  Leahy,  ’00. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Esther 
Gearhart,  07. 

Edltor-in-Chief  The  Zephyrus,  Mary 
Adair,  ’07. 

Associate  Editor,  Mary  Settem.  ’06. 

Business  Manager.  Harvey  Allen. 

The  retiring  officers  are:  Lawrence 
Rogers,  ’05,  President  of  the  Student 
Body  and  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Zephy¬ 
rus;  Joseph  Leahy.  ’00,  Secretary  of 
Student  Body;  Anne  Bergman,  ’06.  As¬ 
sociate  Editor  of  the  Zephyrus. 

The  Junior  reception  will  be  given 
Wednesday,  June  21.  at  Fisher’s.  It 
is  rumored  that  it  will  be  a  swell 
function.  Every  student  of  the  Asto¬ 
ria  High  School  is  invited  and  each 
Senior  is  allowed  the  privilege  of  in¬ 
viting  two  friends 

Don’t  forget  that  baseball  game  Sat¬ 
urday.  High  School  vs.  Portland  Acad¬ 
emy. 


To  Housekeepers 

If  you  appreciate  good  1  i v i n *-r  buy  your 

OROCKKIES  and  PROVISIONS 
fJrot^  A.  V.  f\  LLE1N 

School  Books.  Latest  Music. 

Nothing  Looks  Neater  Than  Stylish 
STATIONERY.  I  have  it. 

J.  N.  GRIFFIN 

YOURS  FOR  SHOES 

Peterson  &  Brown 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Famous  WALKOVER  SHOES — $3.50  and  $4.00. 

THE  ASTORIA  NATIONAL  BANK 

GEO.  H.  GEORGE,  President.  GEO.  W.  WARREN,  Vice  President 
J.  E.  HIGGINS,  Cashier.  C.  R.  HIGGINS,  Assistant  Cashier. 

Directors,  G.  H.  George,  G.  W.  Warren.  W.  H.  Barker,  A.  Scherneckau,  L.Mansur 

CENTRAL  MEAT  MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

CHOICEST  F  EE  S  II  A  N  D  SALT  M  E  A  T 

Phone,  Main  321.  542  Commercial  Street. 

GO  TO  TAGG’S 

For  Everything  You  Want  in  the 

CANT)  Y  LINE 

Agent  for  the  Famous  Lowney  Chocolates. 

When  You  Want  to  Wear  a  Pair  of 

G  O  O  I)  SHOES 

- Go  to - 

W1IERITY,  RALSTON  A  CO. _ 

WE  INVITE  ATTENTION  TO  OUR  DRY  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 

..HOARD  &  STOKES  CO... 

THE  BIG  STORE 

Fine  Goods  at  Low  Prices 


IF  YOU  WANT  TO  ENJOY  YOUR 
VACATION  GET  A  KODAK  AND 


FRANK 


MART’S 


SUPPLIES  AT 


DRUG  STORE. 


Souvenirs  and  Views.  Kodaks  and  Photo  Supplies. 

WOODFIELD’S  ART  STORE 
Art  Goods  Pictures  Picture  Framing 

I  have  a  Full  and  Complete  Line  of  Elastic  Stockings.  Athletic  Supporters,  Etc. 

Bring  Your  Prescriptions  to  Me 

CHARLES  ROGERS ,  DRUGGIST 

459  Commercial  Street.  _ Odd  Fellows’  Building. 

YOU,  GIRLS  !  ! 

After  yoou  graduate  and  get  married,  you  will  need  Jap-a-Lac  to  renew 
the  furniture,  floors.,  etc.,  of  your  cosy  cottage.  In  the  meantime  just 
tell  your  mother  about  it. 

B.  F.  ALLEN  Sc  SON 


A 

LITTLE  MAN’S 
STORE 


We  have  EVERYTHING  that  the 
BOY  requires  in  the  way  of  DRESS  at 
prices  that  will  be  a  great  saving  to 
you. 

Remember,  we  guarantee  everything 
we  sell  to  give  entire  satisfaction,  or 
money  refunded. 


P.  A.  Stores 

The  Shop  for  Dressy  Little  Men 
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